[Verse]
She told me she might die
But I blushed and laughed
So she kept it inside
Dreaming of a long black Cadillac

[Verse]
Would you rather be a watermelon
Or sit in the front row?
Trade this dirt for a dream it's so hard to find
But if you need it you can borrow mine

[Pre-Chorus]
A few months go by and they told me she was gone
Fell asleep at the wheel to Never Gonna Give You Up

[Chorus]
I walked to the beach and cut up a melon
And sat in the front row
A lover like a long black Cadillac
I don't know what I had until it's gone

[Refrain]
Would you rather be a watermelon
Or sit in the front row?
I don't know what I had until it's gone

[Bridge]
How do you measure worth?
Am I a product of the sum of all my parts?
A lover like a long black Cadillac
In the long run do I even matter at all?